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Ifab. Moftftrangc: but yet moft truely will fpeake 
That Angelo xforfworne, is it not ftrange? 
That Anglos a murthercr, is't not Grange? 
That Angelo is an adulterous thiefe, 
An hypocrite.a virgin violator, 
Is it not Grange? and ftrange? 

Duke. Nay it is ten times ftrange? 
I fa. It is not truer he is Angelo y 
Then this is all as true,as it is Grange ; 
Nay,it is ten times true,for truch is truth 
To th'end of reckning. 

Duke. Away withher: poore foulc 
She fpeakes th is,in th'infirmity of fence. 

Ifa. Oh Prince,I coniurc thee,as thou belecu'ft 
There is another comfort,then this world, 
That thou ncgleft me not,with that opinion 
That I am touch'd with madneffe : make not impoflible 
That which but fcemes vnlike, 'tis not impoifiblc 
But pne.thc wickedft caitiffe on the ground 
May fecme as fliie.as grauc,as iuft,as abfolutc : 
As Angelo y euen fo may Angelo 
In all his dreffings,cara£s,ticIes,formes, 
Be an arch-villainc .* Belccue it,royall Prirtcc 
If he be leffe,he*s nothing^ut he's more, 
Had I more name for badnefle. 

Duke. By mine honefly 
If fat be mad,as I belccue no other, 
Her madnefle hath the oddeft frame of fenfe, 
Such a dependancy of thing,on thing, 
As ere I heard in rnadneffc. 

If iff. Oh gracious Duke 
Harpenotonthat; nor do net banifh reafon 
For inequality, but let your reafon fcrue 
To make the truth appeare, where it fecmcshid, 
And hide the falfe fecraes true 

Duk* Many that are not mad 
Haue fure more lackc of reafon : 
What would you fay ? 

I fab. I am the Sifter of one Claudio, 
Condcmnd Vpon the A£t of Fornication 
T« loofe his head, condemn'd by Angelo, 
I,(in probation of a Siftcrhood ) 
Was fent to by my Brother ; one Lucie 
As then the Meffenger. 

Luc. That's I.and't like your Grace : 
I came to her from^W;0,and defir'd her, 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo^ 
For her poore Brothers pardon. 
Ifab. Thaf s he indcedc. 
Dul^ You were riot bid to fpeake, 
Luc. No,rny good Lord, 
Nor wifh'd to hold my peace. 

Dukj I wifh you now then, 
Pray you take note of i t : and when you haue 
A bufineffe fof your felfe : pray hcauen you then 
Be perfect. 

Luc. I warrant your honor. 
Dnk* The warrant's for your felfe : takchcede toV 
If*b\ This O'ehtleman told lomcwhat of my Talc. 
Luc. Right." 

Dukj It may be right, but you ajeuhe wrong 
To fpeake before your time : proceed, 

//2^/iweh't 
To this pernicious Caitiffe Deputic. 

Dak* That's fomcwhat madly fpoken. 

V/tf. Pardon ic, 


I The phrafc ii to the matter. 

2>*%. Mended againe : the matter proceed. 
I fab. In bricfc, to fct the necdlcffe proceffe by ♦ 
How I pcrfwaded, how I praid, and knccl'd, * 
How he refeld me, and how I replide 
(For this was of much length) the vild conclufior* 
I now begin with griefc, and ftiamc to vttcr. 
He would not, but by gift of nay chaftc body 
To his concupifciblc intemperate luft 
Relcafc my brother ; and after much debatcrnent 
My fifterly rcmorfc, confutes mine honour, 
And I did yeeld to him : But thenext mornc betimes 
His purpofe furfctting, he fends a warrant ' 
For my poore brothers head. 
Duke. This is moft likely. 
Ifab. Oh that it were as like as it js trae. (fpeafr 
Duk. By heaucn(fond wretch)^ knowft not whatch 
Or clfe thou art fuborn'd againft his honor 
In hatefull praftifc : fixft his Integritic 
Stands without blcmiflj : next it imports no reafon 
That with fuch vehemency he ftiould purfue * 
Faults proper to himfelfc : if he had fo offended 
He would haue waigh'd thy brother by himfelfe, 
And not haue cut him off : fome one hath fet you on : 
Confeffe the truth, and fay by whofc aduice 
Thou cam'ft hecre to complaine. 

Ifab. And is this all? 
Then ©h you bleOed Minifters aboue 
Keepe me in patience, and with ripened time 
Vnf ;ld the euill, which is heere wrapt vp 
In countenance : heaucn (hi eld your Grace from woe 
As I thus wrong'd, hence vnbclceued goe. 

Duke. I know you'ld faine be gone: An Officer : 
To prifon with her : Shall we thus permit 
A blafting and a fcandalous breath to fall, 
On him fo neerc vs ? This needs rouft be a praaifc; 
Who knew of your intent and comming hither? ' 
I fa. One that I would were hecre,Fr/Vr Lodmick 
Duk, A ghoftly Father, belike : 
Who knowes that Lodowicke} 

Luc. My Lord,! know him, 'tis a medling Fryer, 
I doc not like the man : had he been Lay my Lord, 
For certaine words he fpake againft your Grace 
In your retirment, I had fwing'd him foundly. 

Duke. Words againft mce ? this *a good Fryer belike 
And to fet on this wretched woman here 
Againft our Subftitute : Let this Fryer be found. 

Luc. Butyeftcrnight my Lord, flic and that Frya 
I law them at the prifon : a fawcy Fryar, 
A vcxy fcuruy fellow. 

'Piter. BlelTed be your Royall Grace ; 
I haue flood by my Lord,and I haoc heard 
Your royall care abus'd : firft hath this wonjan 
Moft wrongfully accus'd your Subftitute^ 
Who is as free from touch, or foyle with her 
As (he from onevngot. 

Duke. We did belccue no lefle. 
Know you that Frier L*^w;d^that £he fpeakes of? 

Peter. I kaow him for a man diuine and holy, 
Not fcuruy, nor a temporary medlcr 
As he's reported by this Gentleman : 
And on my truft, a snan that newer yet 
Did (as he vouches) mif-rcport your Grace. 
Luc. My Lord,moftvillaooufly,bclecueit. 
Peter, Well : hcin time may come to cleerc himfelfc; 
But at this inftant he ii fide, my Lord ; 
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^^nTTFeauor : vpon his mccrc reqi*cft 
Bein- come to knowledge, that there was complaint 
Inten'dcd'gainft Lord Anglo* came I hether 
To fpeake asfrom his mouth,what he doth know 
Is true, and falfe : And what he with his oath 
And all probation will make vp Ml cleare 
Whenfoeuer he s conucnted : Firft for this woman, 
To iuftifie this worthy Noble man i 
So vulgarly and perfonally accus'd, 
Her (hall you heare difproued to her eyes, 
Till (he her felfe confeffe it. 

Vuk. Good Frier, let's heare it : 
Doe you not fmileat this, Lord ^ngelo> 
Ohfieauen,the vanity of wretched loolcs. 
Gioc vs fome feates, Come cofen Angelo y 
In this I'll be impartial! : be you Iudge 
Of your ovynfl Caufe : Is this the Wknes Frier ? 

Enter Mariana. 

Firft, let her (hew your Face, and after, fpeake. 

Mat. Pardon my Lord, I will not flaew my face 
Vntill my husband bid mc. 
'Duke. What, are you married i 
Mar. No my Lord. 
Duke. Are you a Maid ? 
Mar. No my Lor.l. 
Duk. A Widow rhen ? 
Mar. Neither, my Lord. 

D*k. Why you arc nothing then: neither Maid, Wi- 
dow, nor Wife ? 

Luc. My Lord, (lie may be a Puncke : formanyof 
them, are neither Maid, Widow,nor Wife. 

Duk. Silence that fellow : I would he had fome caufe 
to prattle for himfelfe. 

Lm. Well my Lord. 

'Mar. My Lord, I doe confefle I ncrc vvas married, 
And I confefle befides, I am no Maid, 
I haue known my husband, yet my husband 
Knowes not, that eucr he knew me. 

Luc. He was drunk thcn,my Lord/it can be no better. 

Duk. P° r tr, c benefit of filence,would thou wcrt fo to. 

Luc. Well,my Lord. 

Duks This is no witnefle for Lord Angela* 
Mar. Now I come to a t, my Lord. 
Shec that accufes him of Fornication, 
Infelfe-fame manner, doth accufc my husband , 
And charges him, my Lord 3 with fuch a time, 
When Tie depofe I hadhim in mine Armcs 
With all th'effec* of Loue^ 

Aug. Charges fhemoe then me f 
Mar, Not that I know. 
Duk. No ? you fay your husband. 
Mar. Why iuft, my Lord, and that is Angclo, 
Who thinkes he knowes, that he nere knew my body, 
But knows, he thinkcs,that he knowes Ifabels. 
Ang. This is a ftrange abufe : Let's fee thy face. 
Mar. My husband bids mc,now I will vnmaskc. 
This is that face, thou cruell Ang do 
Which once thou fworfi, was worth the looking on : 
This is the hand, which with a vo wd contract 
Wasfaft belockt in thine : This is the body 
SThat tooke away the match from Ifabell, 
And did fupply thee at thy garden-houfe 
In her Imaging perfon. 

L^uke. Know you this woman ? 
Luc. Carnalliefliefaies. 


Duk t Sirha, no more. 
Luc. Enoug my Lord. 
jing. My Lord,I muft confeffe, I know this woman 
And fiue yeres fince there was fome fpeech of marriage 
Betwixt my felfe, and her : which was broke off, 
Partly for that her promis d proportions > 
Came fhort of Compofition 2 But in chiefe 
For that her reputation was dif-valued 
In leuitic : Since which timeof fiueycres 
I neucr fpake with her, faw her, nor heard from her 
Vpon my faith, and honor. 

Mar. Noble Prince, 
As there comes light from hcauen,and words fro breath 
As there is fence in truth, and truth in vemic, 
I am affianced this mans wife, as ftrongly 
As words could make vp vowes : And my good Lord, 
But Tuefday night laft gon, in's garden houfc, 
He knew me as a wife. As this is true, 
Let me in fafety raife mc from my knees, 
Or clfe for euer be confixed here 
A Marble Monument. 

Ang. Ididbutfmilctillnow, 
Now, good my Lord, gi uc m e the fcope of Iufiice, 
My patience here is touch'd : I doe percciue 
Thcfe poore informall women* are uo more 
But inftrumcnts of fome more mightier member 
That lets them on. Let me haue way, my Lord 
To fiiule this praclife out. 

Duke. I, with my heart, 
And punifluhem to your height of pleafure. 
Thou foolifh Frier, and thou pernicious woman 
Compact with her that s gone ; rhfnkft thou,thy oathes, 
Though they would fwear downe each particular Sakv , 
Were teftimonies againft his worth, and credit 
That's feald in approbation ? you. Lord Efcalm 
Sit with my Cozen, lend him your kinde paines 
To finde out this abuie, whence 'tis deriuM. 
There is another Frier that let them on, 
Let him be fent for. 

Peter. Would he were here, my Lord, for he indeed 
Hath fet the women on to this Complaint ; 
Your Prouoft knowes the place where he abides , 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Goe, doc it infiantly : 
And you, my noble and well- warranted Cofen 
Whom it concerncs to heare tins matter forth, 
Doe with your injuries as feemes you beft 
In any chaftifement ; I for a while 
Will leaue you ; but ftir not you till you haue 
Well determine vpon thefe Slanderers. Exit. 

Efc. My Lord, wee'll doe it throughly : Signior Lu- 
ck, did not you fay you knew that Frier Lodomckto be a 
difhoueft perfon? 

Luc. Cucullusnoyifacit Monachum, honeft in nothing 
but in his Clothes , and one that hath fpokc moft villa- 
nous fpeeches of the Duke. 

Efc. W e fliall intreat you to abide Twre till he come, 
and inforce them againft him : we fliall finde this Frier a 
notable fello w. 

Luc. As any in Vienna^ on my word. 
8fc. Call that fame IfabeRherc once againe, I would 
fpeake with her: pray you, my Lord, giuc mee leaue to 
queftion, you fliall fee how He handle her. 
Luc. Not better then he, by her oyvne report. 
Sfc. Say you i 

Luc. Marryfir,Ithinke,ifyou handled her priuately 
fhee j 


